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The PERSONS. 


BRITANNIA, Mrs. JAFFERSON. 


GENIUS, Miſs ISABELLA YOUNG. 

MARS, Mr. BEARD. 

SERJEANT, Mr. CHAMPNESS. 

TRITON, Mr. VERNON. 
NEPTUNE, Mr. CHAMPNESS. 

BOATSWAIN, Mr. BEARD. 

NANCEY, Miſs THOMAS, 


SOLDIERS, SAILORS, Sc. 


The Music compoſed by Mr. ARNE. 
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P R _ L. 0 Is v E.: 


ſpoken by Mr. GARRICK, | | 
in the charater of a Sailor, fuddled- 


"_ enters, ſinging, 


| How pleaſant a Sailor s life pals .— 


ZEL 4 7 thou art, my boy, a little „ 2 


A ſailor, half ſeas oer 5 a pretty fellow? 
That chear ho? * Do 1 carry tao muzh fail ? 


to the pit. 


N — and trim] ſcud befare the pple ®— 
he ſtaggers forward, then ſtops. 


But fo fo tho the veſſel ſeems, to: heel : 


r 


pr now, thus ballafted —wwhat courſe to /teer 2 = | 
Shall I again to ſea—and bang Mounſeer? © 

Or jtay on ſhore, and toy with Sall and Sue— © 1 

Doft love em, boy? - By this right hand, I dl?“ 

A well-rigg'd girl is ſurely moſt inviting: © 

T here's nothing better, faith—ſave flip and febting ? b 

| I muſt away ——T muſt —— 3 
MAhat ! fhall we ſons of beef and freedom Joop , 

Or lower our flag to ſlavery and ſoo ? 

IVhat ! jhall theſe Parly-vous make ſuch a racket, 

And 1 nat lend a hand, to lace their jacket ? = 

Still ſhall old England be your Frenchman's burt? | 


When&er be ſhuffles, we ſhould akvays cut. 
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PI ta? em, ; faith—Ava/i— — before I EN 


| Have I not promis d Sall io ſee the ſhow? 


Pulls out a play: bill. 
From this [amt paper- toe Mall defend ( 1 
hat work's to night —T read your printed hand 
Firſt let's refreſh a bit = for faith, I need it.— 
J take one Jugar- plumb * - and then Ill read it. 
»»Fakes fome tobacco. 
He reads the play. bill of Zara, 
which was acted that evening. 
At the The-atre Reyal —Drury- Lane — 
will be preſen-ta-ted a Tragedy called — ' 
RA . 


I'm glad tis Sarah. hen our Sall. may ſee 


Hler nameſate's Tragedy: and as fer me, 


I'll fleep as ſound, as if I avere at ſea. 

" "a'new 2 ge. 
Zounds! whya Maſque ? "Pe ſailors hate grimaces? 5 
Above board all, we ſcorn to hide our fucenr. 
But what is he e, fo very large and plain: 3 
BzI-TA-Nia—ob Britania good again. — 
Huzza, boys : / —by the Royal George / feuer, 


Tom coxen, and the crew, ſhall ſtrait be there. 


All free- born fouls. muſt take Br.i-ta-nia's part, 
And give her three round cheers, with hand and heart 
: going off, he flops, 
1 wiſh you landmen tho, would leave your tr rcks, 
Your factians, parties, and dann'd politicss- 
And like us, honeſt tars, drink, fight, and- fo ing / 
True to yourſe/ves, your Country, and your, King 3 


1 
. 


THE SCENE, 

On one hand a racky coaſt; woods and fields on the other : 
the whole terminated by a view of the occan. 

BRITANNIA 3s ſeen reclining againſt a cliff, in a fenſroe 
poſture her helmet, ſhield and ſpear ſtrewed negligently 
on the ground. The face of the landſchape arpund 
cloudy and lowering. Soft and plaintive muſic. 


The general glum is gradually diſberſæd by a riſmg light 
that ſpreads over and enlivens the whole ſcene. 
Amidſt this blaze of glory, and while the m:fic changes 


into gay and animating airs, appears the Genius of 
BRITAIx. | 


GENIUS. 
RECITATIVo. 
Sg RITANNIA ! ſovereign queen of Iſles ! 


” Whence commerce ſpreads, with every gale, 
For every ſhore, her boundleſs ſail — 
| B : SONG. 


Where freedom reigns, where. plenty ſmiles; 


2 BRITANNIA. 


S O N G. 


Awake ! ariſe ! nor longer wear 
This downcaft look, this doubtful air, 
That cloud thy native charms. 
Reſume the trident of the main; 
Or, gaily-dreadful on the plain, 
Shine out again in arms { 


RECITAT IVO. 


Thoſe arms BRITANNIA beſt can wield, 
When, foremoſt in the ſanguine field, 
She bids the ſtorm of battle glow, 

And pours it's thunder on her foe! 


S ON G. 


Let not Punic arts amuſe thee 3 „ 
Let not Punic oaths abuſe thee- 
Graſþ thy ſhield, and ſhake thy ſpear ! 
Should a faithlefs friend invade thee, 
All —yes, all thy ſons ſhall aid thee : 
IVhat has Br1Tain then to fear ? 
I bat has BxITAIN then to fear ? 


BRITANNTA, [ri/og.] 


Oh would my jarring ſons unite, 
To do their ſacred country right ! 
| 7 


And 


BRITANNIA, A 
And in one filial league combine, 
All intereſts to diſclaim but mine! 
. GENIUS. 
RECITATIVO: 


If ſenſe, if ſpirit are not flown, 
They muſt in thy defence be ſhown. 
Wherever courage dwells, or worth, 
Occaſion now will call them forth. 


BRITANNIA. 
O come, and on thy ſpeeding wing, 
Fair hour ! thoſe happy moments bring. 
Are. 
77 inſpiring hope my boſom warms 
What can a world, a world in arms, 


At ſea, on land, to me oppoſe, 
When Britiſh boſomt, Britiſh hearts incloſe ? 


GENIUS. 
RECITATIvo. 


Lo! where, deſcending from on high, 
The radiant God of War draws nigh. 
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SCENE 


BRITANNIA, GENIUS, MARS. 


Mars appears in air, in complete armor, and diſtin” 


guiſhed by the red flar on his helmet. As his car ap- 


proaches the ground, a full Jomphony of warlike muſic 
75 beard. 


MARS. 
RECITAFIVO. 
From yonder ſun-pav'd fields above, * 
Commiſſion'd by the nod of Jove, 1 
Behold me, ſea-girt nymph, appear, 
Thy hope to raiſe, thy heart to chear! 
RECITATIVO. 
The righteous ſword when Juſtice draws, 
When Honor ſanctifies the cauſe, 
Let BRITAIN then provoke the fight : 


Heaven, that approves, will aid her right! 


i f S ON G. 


BRITANNIA 4% 
S ON G. 


Let each ſofter note be dunib 
Let deep fulence reign around 
[A full pauſe of all the inſtruments. 

Then loudly wake the thundering drum J 
Then fell the trumpet's noble/t ſound ! 
Prolong, prolong | 

The magic ſong ! 
Raiſe high to heaven it's potent flrain ! 

Till martial heat 

Conſenting beat 


In every Ba Irox's every vein I 


SCRNE BB 


As the drum beats, ſoldiers approach from different parts 


of the ſcene, and range themſelves : A 1. ſerjeant 
at ' their head. 


He ſings. 
Adieu for a while to the town and its trade; 
Adieu to the meadow and rake : 


Our country, my boys, calls aloud for our aid; 
And ſhall we that country for abe! 


6 BRITANNIA. 
* 


It never was known, that true hearts like our own 


From hardſhips or hazards would flinch : 
Let our foes then unite ; we will ſhew them in fight, 
What Bxrroxs can do at à pinch, . 
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A ſlave may he be, who will not agree 
To join with his neighbours and ſing, 

& That the Brave and the Free— ſuch, BR1ToONs, are we-- 
& Live but for their Country and King!“ 


A 1 Eto 
* 


e 


BRITANNIA. 


I with a parent's fondneſs view 
My bold rough ſons revive in you. 
To ſuch I dare my cauſe commend, 
Born to revenge me, or defend. 
Yes, each will act a BriToN's part: 
The plaineſt is the trueſt heart. 
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BRITANNIA 7 


SCENE IV. 


A. this ſpeech ends, a Tarrox riſes above the waves, and 
ſounds his ſhell. p 


THEFT ON 
RECTTATIvo. 


Behold ! the ſovereign of the ſea, 
BRITANNIA's patron-deity, 
Now riſing awful from the deep, 
With her this feſtival to keep! 
He leaves the pearly dome, the coral-ſhade, 
To rouſe her ſpirit, and her arms to aid! 


8 ON G. 


Wide ver this bright atreal ſcene, 
Let only Zephir wave the wing : 
And let all ocean be ſerene, 

To honor her aſcending King. 


SCENE 


— HP > 5 /5ge, ems * — 
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SCENE v. 


Dur ing this ſong, NePTUNE's car, faſhioned like a ſhip, 
with the BRITISH lion in it's prow, and turned ſhore- 
ward, ariſes finwly to view, attended by a tram of 


| Sea-Nymphs and Tritons. 
NEPT UNE, 
ReciraTivo, 
Hail ! faireſt ja 80 the ſea 1 
Indulgent a of arms and arts, 
| Of cooleſt heads and warmeſt hearts; 
{ Thy ſons for every worth renown'd, 
1h With every charm thy daughters crown'd ; 
FE | The land's great umpire, ocean's queen — 
1 | 7 | 
i All this has fam'd BRITANNI1A been: 
; } And to this envy'd height, the Gods once more, 
Ii Leagu'd in her cauſe, their favorite would reſtore. 
| 


BRITANNIA, 9 


S ON G. 


Inſpire the vocal ſhell l 
Let harmony explore 
Her ſacred fore, 
Through all its moving, mazy ſwell > 
| For ſounds that warm 
F El Exalt and charm | 
The foul untouch'd before ] 

Then roll their riſing flow from ecchoing ſhore to ſhore | 


BRITANNIA. 
Chief let their mighty power be ſhown 
On thoſe I gladly call my own : 
| GENIU Ss. 
1 . 
Thoſe bel ſons of BRITAIN, bold, open, and brave, 
] ho dare the loud tempeſt, and ſtem the rough wave. 


Theirs is the ſound bottom, on which to rely; | 
And theirs the firm heart, that will conquer or dy! 
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SCENE VI. 
At the found of a boatfwain's whiſtle, blown by one of 


the Tritons, a croud of ſailors ruſh in; a boatſwain at 
their head, ſinging. 


Yes—ours is the bottom, on n which to rely; 
And ours the Jens heart, that will conquer or FA 


[ Theſe verſes are repeated 
by all the reſt in chorus. 


BOATSWAIN ſings. 


*T1s our country that calls us : her voice we obey. 
Hhen ſhe wants. our aid; ſhall a ſailor ſay nay? 
With the foes of old Exo AN our Rulers may cope, 
While a fword we can brandiſb, or handle a rope: 
For BRITAIN ſhall find us, both body and foul, 

As true to her cauſe, as our ſleel to it's pole. 


CHORUS. 
Yes —BRITAIN Hall find us, both body and ſoul, 
As true to ber cauſe, as our Heel to it's pole. 


3 | 5 SECOND 


BRITANNIA 14 


SECOND SAILOR. oj 


Dares the coxcamb. in heart, dares the capering flave © 
Deſpiſe us plain fellows, whom freedom makes brave © 
Huzza ] gullant hearts : let the Triflers behold 

Such ENGLISHMEN now, as they fled from of old. 


CHORUS. 
Huzza ! gallant hearts : let the Triflers behald 
Such ENGLISHMEN now, as they ran from of old. 


Taiz SAILOR, 


From the m i/treſs we love, from the monarch we ſerve, 
No diſtance, no danger ſhall e er make us fwerve. 
Let landmen delight in deceit and grimace, 
Attempt at your throat, while they laugh in your face 
Too honeſt for art, and too gallant for guile, 
We frown where we hate, as we love where we ſmile. 


CHORUS. 


Then-—ours is the bottom, on which to rely; 
And ours the ſound heart, that will conquer or dy ! 
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SCENE VIL 


The ſound of a tabor and pipe is heard at a diſtance : 
NANCEY and SUKEY come forward. 


BOATSWAIN. 


RECITATIvo. 


See where young NAx and Suk appear: 
Away or you are wind-bound here. 
Ah let them not, my lads, come nigh : 
Each carries witchcraft in her eye. 


NANCEY ſings. 
Hear me, gallant ſailor, hear ne“ 
While your country has a fre, 
He is mine too— Never fear me; 
I may weep : but you ſhall go. 


SUKEY ſings. 


Tho this flowery ſeaſon woes ye 
| To the gentler ſports of May, 
And love. ſighs, ſo long to loſe ye— 
Hunor calls : let Love obey, 


FIRST 


BRITANNTA ü0 
Finsr SAILOR fings. 
Can the Sons of BrITAIN fail her, 
While her Daughters are ſo true? 


Your ſoft courage muſt avail her: 
Mai love glory—loving you. 


Second SAIL OR ſings. 


War and danger now invite us: 

Blow, ye winds; for BRITAIN blow ! 
Every gale will moſt delight us, 

That wafts us ſooneft to the foe ! 


GENIUS. 
Then, away from idle pleaſures: 
You are bent on nobler meaſures, 
And muſt now your worth approve. 


Teach theſe peaceful ſhores to wonder, 
At the cannon's mortal thunder: 


*Tis the muſic BRITONS love. 


CHORUS. 
Soon theſe peaceful ſhores ſhall wonder, 


At the cannon's mortal thunder: 
Tis the muſic BRI roNsS love. - 


SONG. 
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14 BRITANNIA. 
s O N G. 

Teach theſe hills to reſound, and theſe vallies 7 ring, 
Succeſs to our country, renown to our king 1 

| "REO L 3 
Theſe hills hall reſound, and theſe wills foall ring, 
Succeſs to our country, renown to our king ! 

Here a dance + 

Which ended, BRI TAN NIA ſpeaks. 


; Go then: the'call of glory each attend: 
At Nene, abroad, your country's rights defend. 
While this great aim, united, you purſue, 
And BRITAIN is, to BRITAIN, nobly true, . 
Bear high your hopes to conqueſt and renown : 
+ The cauſe, that heaven inſpires, ſucceſs ſhall crown | 
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